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himself compelled to tone down some of his premeditations
a little.
It is in the first, pretentiously entitled : " Messages and
Ethics " that the author compares himself with the poets
and saints. What! Compares himself ? Rather consec-
rates himself a poet and saint. The brochure contains
an incredible medley of rubbish, in which an immeasurable
vanity covers a naive mysticism added to a series of child-
like sayings and truisms.
When he informs us that: " The mystery of life is in us,"
that " Man is necessary to the world,'* and that: " The
specific energy of man is psychic energy," then we are
duly made aware, we must thank him for his disclosures.
Moreover, we are forced to take his word for it when he
ranges himself among the " Saints and the true artists,"
that is to say, the poets, who " not only raise their psychic
energy even to the extent of dominating matter, but also,
by their examples in which true reality is revealed, help
in the regeneration of men greedy for spiritual nourish-
ment/'
If he accuses man, " rendered insensitive by his pride,
stifled by his false knowledge, worn out by his noisy and
indolently sensual life," of no longer knowing how to
" contemplate the world with eyes that are young, innocent,
wondering and brotherly towards beings and things," it is
obvious that he does not include himself among the guilty.
And, as a matter of fact, he speedily tells us so : " Shep-
herds constitute human aristocracy.'* And he is one of
them. " To re-establish the human touch, to restore the
moral values on which all civilisation rests, that is the task
of to-day. Let us be fervent workers at it."
I will refrain from making game of his mystical flights.
Paradise may or may not be " joyful ascent towards God,
union through love." That is something purely personal
and, consequently, there is no discussing it.
The second message dated Christmas, 1939, refers to our
present condition.